Appendix IV,

himself  better then."      Susan was  to   sit  up  with her master  that
night.      The Rev. Mr. Stockwood, Rector of the parish^ came in the
evening to   visit   him;   the   apothecary   was there   likewise;   and   he
desired the  room might  be  quite  still;  so that  only Susan,  the old
maid, was to be with him.      After this I went up to my father's bed-
side ; upon which he took me in his arms and kissed me: I went out
of the room with Mr. Stockwood and Mr.  Norton, the  apothecary,
almost  dead, and  begg'd of  the latter to tell  me  if  he thought my
father still in danger.    He said " he was better, and hoped he would
still mend.      To-morrow," said he,  " we shall judge better, and you
will  hear  what Dr.   Addington  will say."         While  Mr.  Stockwood
staid, Mr. Littleton and Betty, my father's cook-maid, behaved toler-
ably  well;  but as  soon as he  was  gone  they altered their  conduct;
however, upon Mr.  Norton's speaking  to him,  Mr.  Littleton became
much more civil; and Betty followed his example.     I took a candle,
and went up into my own room; but in the way I listened  at my
father's  door,  and found  everything still there;  this induced  me to
hope that ho was asleep.      On Monday morning, I went to his door,
in order to go in: his tenderness would not let me stay up a-nights;
but I was seldom from him in the daytime.      I was deprived access
to  him;   which  so  surprised and   frightened   me,  that   I  cried   out,
" What, not see my father ! "    Upon which, I heard him reply, " My
dear Polly, you shall presently;''  and some time after I  did.    This
scene was inexpressibly moving.   The mutual love, sorrow, and grief,
that then  appeared,  arc truly  described  by  Susannah Gunnel; tho'3
poor soul, she is much mistaken in many other respects.    I was,   as
soon  as  Dr.   Addington  came,   by   his   orders,   confined   to  my   own
room; and not suffered to go near my father, or even so much as to
listen at his door; all the comfort I then could have had, would have
been to know whether he slept or no; but this was likewise refused
me.      A  man   was   put   into my   room   night   and   day;   no woman
suffer'd to attend me.     My garters, keys, and letters were taken away
from me, by Dr. Addington himself.    Dr.  Lewis,  who it  seems was
called in, was at this time with him;  but he behaved perfectly like
a gentleman to me.    During this confinement I had hardly any thing
to eat or drink: and once I staid from five in the afternoon till the
same hour the next day without any sustenance at all, as the man with
me can witness, except a single dish of tea; which, I believe, I owed
to the humanity of Dr.  Lewis.      I had frequently very bad fits, and
my head  was never quite clear;  yet  I was sensible the person who
gave these orders had no right to confine me in such a manner.    But
I bore it patiently, as my room was very near my father's, arid I was
fearful of disturbing him.      Dr. Addington and Dr. Lewis then came
into my room, and told me  <e Nothing  could save my dear father."
For some time I sat like an image; and then told them, that I had
given   him   some   powders,   which   I   received  from   Cranstoun,   and
feared they might have hurt him, tho*  that villain assured me they
were of a very innocent, nature.      At my trial, it appeared, that Dr.
Addington  had  wrote  down the  questions he  put to me,   but none
of my answers to them.      The Judge asked him the reason of thiB.
He said,  "They were not satisfactory to him."   To which his lord-
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